BRITISH  EXPEDITIONARY  FORCE

we were sent to recuperate at Outersteene in the rear of Bailleul.
There happily I found a true French village living and working as
in time of peace. And I formed a real friendship with the beautiful
and sensible daughters of the local tavern keeper.

During this period of recuperation I became better acquainted
with my Scotsmen, I had a chance 'to visit all the regiments, with
their diverse tartans: the Gordon Highlanders, the Seaforth High-
landers, Argyll, Black Watch, Camerons. Everywhere I picked up
types and anecdotes which were to prove useful for the book I was
dreaming about.- I saw boxing matches in barns and football matches
on muddy fields which were inaugurated by'the solemn ritual of
the bagpipes and drums. When Christmas came, I was requested to
supply the Division with turkeys and with sage for the stuffing; on
St. Andrew's day I saw the bagpipes precede the haggis into the
officers' mess. Thus little by little was filled in the background
against which I was to draw my characters. I began to see those
characters, as well,, in obscure confusion, and I let their transparent
shades draw nourishment from flesh and blood and from the
conversation of my friends.

I was in no hurry; I knew that one day, when the time had come,
the ripe fruit would fall from the branch.

After the Bailleul sector, General Headquarters sent us to the
Armentieres sector. It was less rough than Ypres but, overworked
and stunned by fatigue and nervous shocks* I fell 31. The Army
doctors decided to evacuate me in the direction of Le Havre. On
the card I was not supposed-to see I read: 'Aneurism of the aorta. Did
I really have so serious a disorder? I could not believe it. I felt ex-
hausted but not dying. In the hospital train that took me away,
beautiful, rosy, blonde English nurses treated me like a fragile object.
I let them do as they liked. Life had been so hard for ten months
that a little feminine tenderness was sweet. And then I was going to
see Janine again ... To the devil with doctors and their diagnoses!
My heart leaped, but with joy.

123